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In shorty any representation^ made by a fcuthfui 
human creature^ of that Face and Figure^ which 
he saw with his eyes^ and which I can never 
see with minCf is now valuable to mCf and much 
better than none at all, Tbis^ which is my own 
deep experience f I believe to be^ in a deeper or 
less deep degree^ the universal one; and that 
every student and reader of History^ who strives 
earnestly to conceive for himself what manner of 
Fact and Man this or the other vague His* 
torical Name can have been, will^ as the first 
and directest indication of all^ search eagerly for 
a Portrait^ for all the reasonable Portraits there 
are s and never rest till he have made outf if 
possible^ what the man's natural face was liie. 
Often I have found a Portrait superior in real 
instruction to half-a-dozen written ^^ Biographies f" 
as Biographies are written ; — or rather^ let me 
say^ I have found that the Portrait was as a 
small lighted candle by which the Biographies 
could for the first time be ready and some human 

A 



interpretation be made of them; the Biographied 
Personage no longer an empty impossible Phantasm^ 
or distracting Aggregate of inconsistent rumours — 
(ill which state^ alas his usual one^ he is worth 
nothing to anybody^ except it be as a dried thistle 
for Pedants to thrash ^ and for men to fly out of 
the way of)^ — but yielding at last some features 
which one could admit to be human. — Project 
of a National Exhibition of Scottish Portraits. 
1854. 
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Airy. 1801-1892 

A hardy little figure, of edacious energetic 
physiognomy, eyes hard, if strong, not fine ; 
seemed three or four years younger than I ; 
and to be, in secret, serenely, not insolently, 
enjoying his glory, which I made him right 
welcome to do, on those terms. — ReminiS' 
cences: Edward Irving, 

Kaiser Albert L 1248-1308 

Albert was by no means a prepossessing 
man, though a tough and hun^ one. It 
must be owned, he had a harsh ugly char- 
acter ; and face to match : big-nosed, loose- 
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lipped, blind of an eye : not Kaiser-like at all 
to an Electoral Body. — Frederick the Greats 
book ii. chap. ix. 

Eurfnrst Albert Achilles. 1 4 1 4- 1 486 

Battle enough, poor man, with steel and 
other weapons : — and we see he did it with 
sharp insight, good forecast ; now and then 
in a wildly leonine or aquiline manner. A 
tall hook-nosed man, of lean, sharp, rather 
taciturn aspect ; nose and look are very aqui- 
line ; and there is a cloudy sorrow in those 
old eyes, which seems capable of sudden 
effulgence to a dangerous extent — Frederick 
the Greaty book iii. chap. iv. 

Eicliard Arkwright 1732-1792 

Richard Arkwright, it would seem, was 
not a beautiful man ; no romance-hero with 
haughty eyes, Apollo-lip, and gesture like the 
herald Mercury; a plain almost gross, bag- 
cheeked, potbellied Lancashire man, with an 



B ADAMS {FRIEND OF IRVINO'S) $ 

air of painful reflection, yet also of copious 
free digestion ; — a man stationed by the com- 
munity to shave certain dusty beards, in the 
Northern parts of England, at a halfpenny 
each. — Miscellanies : Chartism, 



Madams (friend of Irving's) 

How I remember the laughing eyes and 
sunny figure of him, breaking into my room 
on mornings, himself half-dressed {waistband 
in hand^ was a common aspect, and hair all 
flying): "What? Not up yet, — monster!" 
The smile of his eyes, the sound of his voice, 
were so bright and practically true^ on these 
occasions. A tight middle-sized handsome 
kind of man ; eyes blue, sparkling, soft, nose 
and other features inclining to the pointed, — 
complexion, which was the weak part, tend- 
ing rather to bluish, face always shaven bare, 
and no whiskers left: a man full of hope, 
full of natural intellect, ingenuity, invention ; 
essentially a gentleman; and really looked 
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well, and jauntily aristocratic, when dressed for 
riding, or the like, which was always a careful 
preliminary. Slight rusticity of accent rather 
did him good ; so prompt, mildly emphatic 
and expressive were the words that came from 
him. — Reminiscences : Edward Irving, 

Barbaronx. 17 67- 1794 

The beautiful and brave ; young Spartan, 
ripe in energy, not ripe in wisdom; over 
whose black doom there shall flit neverthe- 
less a certain ruddy fervour, streaks of 
bright Southern tint, not wholly swallowed 
of Death ! — French Revolution^ vol. ii. book v. 
chap. iii. 

Barras. 1755-1829. 

The reckless, shipwrecked man : flung 
ashore on the coast of the Maldives long 
ago, while sailing and soldiering as Indian 
Fighter : flung ashore since then, as hungry 
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Parisian pleasure-hunter and half-pay, on 
many a Circe Island, with temporary en- 
chantment, temporary conversion into beast- 
hood and hoghood ; — the remote Var 
Department has now sent him hither. A 
man of heat and haste; defective in utter- 
ance ; defective indeed in anything to utter ; 
yet not without a certain rapidity of glance, 
a certain swift transient courage; who in 
these times. Fortune favouring, may go far. 
He is tall, handsome to the eye, " only the 
complexion a little yellow;" but "with a 
robe of purple, with a scarlet cloak and 
plume of tricolor, on occasions of solemnity," 
the man will look well. — French Revolution^ 
vol. iii. book i. chap. vii. 



Beausobre. 1690-1753 

Venerable man entered, loftily serene as 
a martyr Preacher of the Word, something 
of an ancient Seigneur de Beausobre in him, 
too ; for the rest, soft as sunset, and really 
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with fine radiances^ in a somewhat twisted 
state, in that good old mind of his. — Frede- 
rick the Great ^ book x. chap. i. 



Liberator Bolivar : The Washington of 
Oolnmbia. 1783-1830 

Melancholy lithographs represent to us 
a long-faced, square-browed man ; of stern, 
considerate, consciously considerate aspect, 
mildly aquiline form of nose; with terrible 
angularity of jaw ; and dark deep eyes, some- 
what too close together (for which latter 
circumstance we earnestly hope the litho- 
graph alone is to blame). — Miscellanies: Dr, 
Francia. 



BoswelL 1 740-1 795 

In that cocked nose, cocked partly in 
triumph over his weaker fellow-creatures, 
partly to snufT-up the smell of coming 
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pleasure, and scent it from afar; in those 
bag- cheeks, hanging like half- filled wine- 
skins, still able to contain more; in that 
coarsely-protruded shelf-mouth, that fat dew- 
lapped chin ; in all this, who sees not sen- 
suality, pretension, boisterous imbecility 
enough; much that could not have been 
ornamental in the temper of a great man's 
overfed great man (what the Scotch name 
flunky)^ though it had been more natural 
there ? The under part of Boswell's face is 
of a low, almost brutish character. — Miscel- 
lanies : BosweWs Life of Johnson, 

Booill^. 1 7 39- 1 800 

A quick, choleric, sharply discerning, 
stubbornly endeavouring man; with sup- 
pressed-explosive resolution, with valour, nay 
headlong audacity : a man who was more in 
his place, lionlike defending those Windward 
Isles, or, as with military tiger-spring, clutch- 
ing Nevis and Montserrat from the English, 
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— ^than here in this suppressed condition, 
muzzled and fettered by diplomatic pack- 
threads ; looking out for a civil war, which 
may never arrive. — French Revolution^ vol. ii. 
book iL chap. i. 

Brave, dragged Bouilld ... An intrepid 
adamantine man, this Bouill^. — French Re- 
volution^ vol. ii. book ii. chap. vi. 

Oamot. 1801-1888 

Captain Hippolyte Camot, sent hither 
from the Pas de Calais; with his cold 
mathematical head, and silent stubborn- 
ness of will : iron Camot, far-planning, im- 
perturbable, unconquerable ; who, in the 
hour of need, shall not be found wanting. 
His hair is yet black; and it shall grow 
grey, under many kinds of fortune, bright 
and troublous; and with iron aspect this 
man shall face them all. — French Revolution^ 
vol. ii. book v. chap. ii. 



CAVAIGNAC II 

Oasimir. 1481-1527 

A truculent-looking Herr, with thoughtful 
eyes, and hanging under- lip : — Jiaf of enviable 
softness ; loose disk of felt flung carelessly 
on, almost like a nightcap artificially extended, 
so admirably soft ; — and the look of the man 
Casimir, between his cataract of black beard 
and this semi-nightcap, is carelessly truculent. 

A severe, rather truculent Herr. — Frede- 
rick the Greaty book iii. chap. v. 

Oavaignac. 1802-1857 

Cavaignac was considerably more interest- 
ing to both of us. A fine Bayard soul (with 
figure to correspond), a man full of seriousness 
.and of genial gaiety withal; of really fine 
faculties, and of a politeness (especially 
towards women) which was curiously elabo- 
rated into punctiliousness, yet sprang every- 
where from frank nature. — Reminiscences : 
Jane Welsh Carlyie. 
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Dr. Thomas Ohalmen. 1 780-1847 

He was a man of much natural dignity, 
ingenuity, honesty, and kind affection, as 
well as sound intellect and imagination. A 
very eminent vivacity lay in him, which could 
rise to complete impetuosity (glowing convic- 
tion, passionate eloquence, fiery play of heart 
and head), — all in a kind of rustic type, 
one might say, though wonderfully true and 
tender. He had a burst of genuine fun too, 
I have heard ; of the same honest, but most 
plebeian, broadly natural character. . . . He 
was a man essentially of little culture, of 
narrow sphere, all his life ; such an intellect, ' 
professing to be educated, and yet so iW-read, 
so ignorant in all that lay beyond the horizon 
in place or in time, I have almost nowhere 
met with. A man capable of much soaking 
indolence, lazy brooding, and do-nothingism, 
as the first stage of his life well indicated ; 
a man thought to be timid, almost to the 
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verge of cowardice : yet capable of impetuous 
activity and blazing audacity, as his latter 
years showed. — Reminiscences : Edward 



Irving. 



Charles X. 1757-1836 

Charles himself was a swart, slightish 
insipid-looking man, but with much the air 
of a gentleman; insipidly endeavouring to 
smile, and be popular, as he walked past; 
sparse public indifferent to him, and silent 
nearly alL — Reminiscences : Edward Irving. 



Coleridge. 1 772-1834 

The good man, he was now getting old, 
towards sixty perhaps; and gave you the 
idea of a life that had been full of sufferings ; 
a life heavy-laden, half-vanquished, still swim- 
ming painfully in seas of manifold physical 
and other bewilderment. Brow and head 
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were round, and of massive weight, but the 
face was flabby and irresolute. The deep 
eyes, of a light hazel, were as full of sorrow as 
of inspiration ; confused pain looked mildly 
from them, as in a kind of mild astonish- 
ment The whole figure and air, good and 
amiable otherwise, might be called flabby 
and irresolute ; expressive of weakness under 
possibility of strength. He hung loosely on 
his limbs, with knees bent, and stooping 
attitude ; in walking, he rather shuffled than 
decisively stept ; and a lady once remarked, 
he never could fix which side of the garden 
walk would suit him best, but continually 
shifted, in corkscrew fashion, and kept try- 
ing both. A heavy-laden, high-aspiring, and 
surely much-suffering man. His voice, natu- 
rally soft and good, had contracted itself 
into a plaintive snuffle and singsong; he 
spoke as if preaching, — you would have said, 
preaching earnestly and also hopelessly the 
weightiest things. I still recollect his "object" 
and " subject," terms of continual recurrence 
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in the Kantean province ; and how he sang 
and snuffled them into " om-m-mject " and 
" sum-m-mject," with a kind of solemn 
shake or quaver, as he rolled along. No 
talk, in his century or in any other, could 
be more surprising. — Zt/e of John Sterlings 
chap. viii. 

A puffy, anxious, obstructed - looking, 
fattish old man. — Reminiscences: Edward 
Irving. 

Oolumlms. 1446- 1506 

Brave Sea-captain, Norse Sea-king, — 
Columbus, my hero, royalest Sea-king of 
all! it is no friendly environment this of 
thine, in the waste deep waters; around 
thee mutinous discouraged souls, behind 
thee disgrace and ruin, before thee the 
unpenetrated veil of Night — Fast and 
Present^ chap. xi. 
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Charlotte Corday. 1 768-1 793 

She is of stately Norman figure; in her 
twenty-fifth year; of beautiful still counte- 
nance : her name is Charlotte Corday, here- 
tofore styled D'Armans, while Nobility still 
was. ... A completeness, a decision is in 
this fair female Figure. . . . What if she, 
this fair young Charlotte, had emerged from 
her secluded stillness, suddenly like a Star ; 
cruel-lovely, with half-angelic, half-dsemonic 
splendour; to gleam for a moment, and in 
a moment be extinguished: to be held in 
memory, so bright complete was she, through 
long centuries! — Quitting Cimmerian Co- 
alitions without, and the dim -simmering 
Twenty-five millions within, History will 
look fixedly at this one fair Apparition of 
a Charlotte Corday ; will note whither Char- 
lotte moves, how the little Life bums forth 
so radiant, then vanishes swallowed of the 
Night. — French Revolution^ vol iii. book iv. 
chap. i. 



MRS, BARRY CORNWALL 17 



Barry Cornwall (B. W. Procter). 1 787-1874 

A decidedly rather pretty little fellow, 
Procter, bodily and spiritually; manners 
prepossessing, slightly London^legant, not 
unpleasant; clear judgment in him, though 
of narrow field; a sound honourable mor- 
ality ; and airy friendly ways. Of slight neat 
figure, vigorous for his size; fine genially 
rugged little face, fine head, — something 
curiously dreamy in the eyes of him, lids 
drooping at the outer ends, into a cordially 
meditative and beautiful expression. — Remi- 
niscences : Edward Irving, 



Mrs. Barry Cornwall (Anne Skepper) 

A brisk, witty, prettyish, sufficiently clear- 
eyed and sharp-tongued young lady, — bride, 
or affianced, at this time, of the Poet 
"Barry Cornwall," i,e, Bryan W. Procter, 

B 
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whose wife, both of them still prosperously 
living, she now is. — Reminiscences: Edward 
Irving. 



Oliver Oromwell. 1599-1658 

Here is a Governing Man, undeniably the 
most English of Englishmen, the most Puri- 
tan of Puritans, — the Pattern Man, I must 
say, according to the model of that Seven- 
teenth Century in England; and a Great 
Man, denizen of all the Centuries, or he 
could never have been the Pattern one in 
that. Truly, my friends, I think, you may 
go farther and fare worse ! ... An un- 
common Oliver, even to the truculent-flimky. 
If not the noblest and worshipfullest of all 
Englishmen, at least the strongest and ter- 
riblest j with whom really it might be as well 
to comply; with whom, in fact, there is small 
hope in not complying ! — Oliver CromwelPs 
JLetters and Spuches^ part x. 
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Allan Onnnlngham 1785-1842 

We admired always his shrewd sense for 
managing himself in strange London; his 
stalwart healthy figure and ways (bright 
hazel eyes, bald open brow, sonorous hearty 
tone of voice ; a tall, perpendicular, quietly 
manful-looking figure). — Reminiscences : Jane 
Welsh Carlyie. 

Dante. 1265-132 1 

Portrait commonly attributed to Giotto. 
. . . To me it is a most touching face ; per- 
haps of all faces that I know, the most so. 
Lonely there, painted as on vacancy, with 
the simple laurel wound round it ; the death- 
less sorrow and pain, the known victory 
which is also deathless ; — significant of the 
whole history of Dante ! I think it is the 
moumfullest face that ever was painted from 
reality; an altogether tragic, heart-affecting 
face. There is in it, as foundation of it, the 
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softness^ tenderness, gentle affection as of a 
child ; but all this is as if congealed into 
sharp contradiction, into abnegation, isola- 
tion, proud hopeless pain. A soft ethereal 
soul looking out so stem, implacable, grim- 
trenchant, as from imprisonment of thick- 
ribbed ice I Withal it is a silent pain too, 
a silent scornful one : the lip is curled in a 
kind of godlike disdain of the thing that is 
eating out his heart, — as if it were withal a 
mean insignificant thing, as if he whom it 
had power to torture and strangle were greater 
than it The face of one wholly in protest, 
and lifelong unsurrendering battle, against 
the world. Affection all converted into in- 
dignation : an implacable indignation ; slow, 
equable, silent, like that of a god 1 The eye 
too, it looks out as in a kind of surprise, sl 
kind of inquiry. Why the world was of such 
a sort? This is Dante: so he looks, this 
"voice of ten silent centuries," and sings us 
"his mystic unfathomable song." — Heroes: 
The Hero as Poet 
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Danton. 1 759-1794 

The huge brawny figure, through whose 
black brows and rude flattened face (figure 
tcrashi) there looks a waste energy as of Her- 
cules not yet furibund, — he is an esurient 
unprovided advocate, Danton by name, him 
mark. — French Revolution^ vol i. book iv. 
chap. iv. 

The black brows clouded, the colossus 
figure tramping heavy ; grim energy looking 
from all features of the rugged man ! Strong 
is that grim Son of France and Son of Earth ; 
a Reality and not a Formula he too : and 
surely now if ever, being hurled low enough, 
it is on the Earth and on Realities that he 
rests. — French Revolution^ vol. iii. book i. 
chap. iv. 

The man Danton was not prone to show 
himself; to act, or uproar for his own safety. 
A man of careless, large, hoping nature; a 
large nature that could rest: he would sit 
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whole hours, they say, hearing Camille talk, 
and liked nothing so well. — French Revolu- 
tion^ vol. iii. book vi. chap. ii. 

No hollow Formalist, deceptive and self- 
deceptive, ghastly to the natural sense, was 
this ; but a very Man : with all his dross he 
was a Man; fiery-real, from the great fire- 
bosom of Nature herself. He saved France 
frotn Brunswick ; he walked straight his own 
wild road, whither it led him. He may live 
for some generations in the memory of 
men. — French Revolution^ vol. iii. book vL 
chap. iii. 



Danton and Bobespierre 

One conceives easily the deep mutual in- 
compatibility that divided these two: with 
what terror of feminine hatred the poor sea- 
green Formula looked at the monstrous colos- 
sal Reality, and grew greener to behold him ; 
— ^the Reality, again, struggling to think no 
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ill of a chief-product of the Revolution ; yet 
feeling at bottom that such chief-product was 
little other than a chief windbag, blown large 
by Popular air; not a man, with the heart of 
a man, but a poor spasmodic incorruptible 
pedant, with a logic-formula instead of heart ; 
of Jesuit or Methodist-Parson nature; full of 
sincere - cant, incorruptibility, of virulence, 
poltroonery ; barren as the east-vrind ! Two 
such chief-products are too much for one 
Revolution. — French Revolution^ voL iii. 
book vL chap. i. 



David. 1748-1825 

Gross David, with the swoln cheek, has 
long painted, with genius in af state of con- 
vulsion ; and will now legislate. The swoln 
cheek, choking his words in the birth, totally 
disqualifies him as an orator ; but his pencil, 
his head, his gross hot heart, with genius in 
a state of convulsion, will be there. A man 
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bodily and mentally swoln-cheeked, dispro- 
portionate; flabby-large, instead of great; 
weak withal as in a state of convulsion, not 
strong in a state of composure : so let him 
play his part. — French Revolution^ vol iii. 
book i. chap. vii. 



Oamille Desmoulins. 1762-1794 



Then that other, his 



Danton's] slight-built 



comrade and craft-brother ; he with the long 
curling locks ; with the face of dingy black- 
guardism, wondrously irradiated with genius, 
as if a naphtha-lamp burnt within it : that 
Figure is Camille Desmoulins. A fellow of 
infinite shrewdness, wit, nay humour; one 
of the sprightliest clearest souls in all these 
millions. Thou poor Camille, say of thee 
what they may, it were but falsehood to 
pretend one did not almost love thee, thou 
headlong lightly - sparkling man ! — French 
Revolution^ vol. i. book iv. chap. iv. 



.^..^^^^ 
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Camille is wittier than ever, and more out- 
spoken, cynical ; yet sunny as ever. A light 
melodious creature; "bom," as he shall yet 
say with bitter tears, " to write verses ; " light 
Apollo, so clear, soft-lucent, in this war of 
the Titans, wherein he shall not conquer ! — 
French Revolution^ vol. ii. book i. chap. iv. 



De Qnincey. 1785-1859 

He was a pretty little creature, full of wire- 
drawn ingenuities; bankrupt enthusiasms, 
bankrupt pride; with the finest silver-toned 
low voice, and most elaborate gently-winding 
courtesies and ingenuities in conversation: 
"What wouldn't one give to have him in a 
Box, and take him out to talk ! " (That was 
Her criticism of him ; and it was right good.) 
A bright, ready and melodious talker; but 
in the end an inconclusive and long-winded. 
One of the smallest man-figures I ever saw ; 
shaped like a pair of tongs ; and hardly above 
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five feet in all : when he sat, you would have 
taken him, by candlelight, for the beauti- 
fullest little Child ; blue-eyed, blonde-haired, 
sparkling face, — had there not been a some- 
thing too, which said, ^^Eccovi^ this Child 
has been in Hell !" — Reminiscenus : Edward 
Irving, 



Frank Dixon (early Mend of Irviig and 
Oarlyle) 

Frank was a notable kind of man ; and 
one of the memorabilities doubtless to Irving 
as well as me. A most quizzing, merry, 
entertaining, guileless and unmalicious man ; 
with very considerable logic, reading, con- 
temptuous observation and intelligence ; 
much real tenderness too, when not ob- 
structed, and a mournful true affection, 
especially for the friends he had lost by 
death ! . . . I have hardly seen a man with 
more opulence of conversation, — wit, fantastic 



FRANK DIXON ^7 

bantering ingenuity, and genial human sense 
of the ridiculous in men and things. ... A 
slightly-built man, nimble-looking and yet 
lazy-looking, our Annandale Rabelais; thin, 
neatly expressive aquiline face, gray genially 
laughing eyes, something sternly serious and 
resolute in the squarish fine brow; nose 
specially aquiline, thin and rather small, — I 
wqII remember the play of point and nostrils 
there, while his wild home-grown Gargantu- 
tsms went on. He rocked rather, and negli- 
gently wriggled, in walking or standing; 
something slightly twisted in the spine, I 
think ; but he made so much small involun- 
tary tossing and gesticulation while he spoke 
or listened, you never noticed the twist. 
What a child -like and yet half imp -like 
volume of true laughter lay in Frank ; how 
he would fling back his fine head, left cheek 
up, not himself laughing much or loud ever^ 
but showing you such continents of inward 
gleesome mirth and victorious mockery of 
the dear stupid ones who had crossed his 
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sphere of observation ! A wild roll of 
sombre eloquence lay in him, too; and I 
have seen in his sermons, sometimes, that 
brow and aquiline face grow dark, sad, and 
thunderous, like the Eagle of Jove. — Reminis- 
cences: Edward Irving. 



Frank Edgeworth (the novelist's brother) 

Frank was a short neat man ; of sleek, 
square, colourless face (resembling the Por- 
traits of his Father), with small blue eyes, in 
which twinkled curiously a joyless smile ; his 
voice was croaky and shrill, with a tone of 
shrewish obstinacy in it, and perhaps of 
sarcasm withal. A composed, dogmatic, 
speculative, exact, and not melodious man. 
— Life of John Sterlings chap. iv. 
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Faachet. 1 744-1 793 

A glib-tongued, strong - lunged, whole- 
hearted human individual : much flowing 
matter there is, and really of the better 
sort, about Right, Nature, Benevolence, 
Progress; which flowing matter, whether 
"it is pan-theistic," or is pot-theistic, only 
the greener mind, in these days, need 
examine. — French Revolution, vol. ii. book 
iii. chap. ii. 



Albany Fonblanqae (Editor of "The Exsr 
miner"). 1 797-1852 

He has a delightful Hausekin, with olHices, 
&c. . . . He himself standing on crutches, 
all braced round with straps (of what seemed 
cloth-listing), received me very handsomely : 
a long, thin flail of a man, with wintry 
zealous-looking eyes; lank, thin hair, wide. 
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small-chinned mouth, Ifaggy, wrinkly care- 
accustomed face; greatly the air of a 
Radical. I observed that he had a high 
forehead, and low crown; as in Milliner's 
head — Letters: To Dr, Carlyle, 



W. T, Pox. 1 786-1864 

Fox is a little thickset bushy-locked man 
of five-and -forty, with bright sympathetic- 
thoughtful eyes (the whole face reminded 
me of iEneas Rait's, compressed, and well 
buttressed out into broadness), with a ten- 
dency to pot-belly, and snuffiness : from 
these hints you can construe him ; the best 
Socinian Philosophist going, but not a whit 
more. — Letters : To Dr, Carlyle. 



Dr. Franda. 1756-1840 

Rodriguez Francia, in some kind of Jesuit 
skullcap and black college serge gown, a 
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lank rawboned creature, stalking with a 
do¥rn-look through the irregular public streets 
of Cordova in those years, with an infinitude 
of painful unspeakabilities in the interior of 
him, is an interesting object to the historical 
mind. — Miscellanies: Dr. Francia, 

This tawny-visaged, lean, inexorable Dr. 
Franda. — Miscellanies: Dr, Francia. 



Frederick the Great. 1712-1786 

The man is not of godlike physiognomy, 
any more than of imposing stature or cos- 
tume : close-shut mouth with thin lips, pro- 
minent jaws and nose, receding brow, by 
no means of Olympian height; head, how- 
ever, is of long form, and has superlative 
gray eyes in it. Not what is called a beau- 
tiful man; nor yet, by all appearance, what 
is called a happy. On the contrary, the face 
bears evidence of many sorrows, as they are 
termed, of much hard labour done in this 
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world; and seems to anticipate nothing but 
more still coming. Quiet stoicism, capable 
enough of what joy there were, but not ex- 
pecting any worth mention; great uncon- 
scious and some conscious pride, well 
tempered with a cheery mockery of humour, 
— are written on that old face ; which carries 
its chin well forward, in spite of the slight 
stoop about the neck; snuffy nose rather 
flung into the air, under its old cocked-hat, 
— ^like an old snufily lion on the watch ; and 
such a pair of eyes as no man or lion or 
lynx of that Century bore elsewhere, accord- 
ing to all the testimony we have. . . . Most 
excellent potent brilliant eyes, swift-darting 
as the stars, stedfast as the sun; gray, we 
said, of the azure-gray colour ; large enough, 
not of glaring size ; the habitual expression 
of them vigilance and penetrating sense, 
rapidity resting on depth. Which is an 
excellent combination ; and gives us the 
notion of a lambent outer radiance springing 
from some great inner sea of light and fire 
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in the man. The voice, if he speak to you, 
is of similar physiognomy : clear, melodious 
and sonorous; all tones are in it, from that 
of ingenuous inquiry, graceful sociality, light- 
flowing banter (rather prickly for most part), 
up to definite word of command, up to de- 
solating word of rebuke and reprobation. 
— History of Frederick the Greaty book L 
chap. i. 

The Last of the Kings. — History of Frede- 
rick the Great, book xxi. chap. ix. 

Frederick himself is a pretty little man 
to me, veracious, courageous, invincible in 
his small sphere; but he does not rise 
into the empyrean regions, or kindle my 
heart round him at all; and his history, 
upon which there are wagon-loads of dull 
bad books, is the most dislocated, unman- 
ageably incoherent, altogether dusty, barren 
and beggarly production of the modem 
Muses as given hitherto. — Correspondence 
of Carlyle and EmersoUy vol. ii. 
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Frederick Wilhelm I. 1 688-1 740 

A thickset stalwart figur6 ; with brisk eyes, 
and high strong irregulariy-Roman nose. . . . 
his Portrait, in huge frizzled Louis-Quatorze 
wig, is frequently met with in German Gal- 
leries. Collectors of Dutch Prints, too, 
know him: here a gallant, eagle-featured 
little gentleman, brisk in the smiles of youth, 
with plumes, with truncheon, caprioling on 
his war-charger, view of tents in the dis- 
tance; — there a sedate, ponderous, wrinkly 
old man, eyes slightly puckered (eyes duster 
than mouth) ; a face well-ploughed by Time, 
and not found unfruitful ; one of the largest, 
most laborious, potent faces (in an ocean 
of circumambient periwig) to be met with 
in that Century. — History of Frederick the 
Greats book iii. chap, xviii. 

He was not tall of stature, this arbitrary 
King: a florid - complexioned stout -built 
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man ; of serious, sincere, authoritative face ; 
his attitudes and equipments very Spartan 
in type, Man of short firm stature ; stands 
(in Pesne's best Portraits of him) at his 
ease, and yet like a tower. Most solid; 
"plumb and rather more;" eyes steadfastly 
awake; cheeks slightly compressed, too, 
which fling the mouth rather forward; as 
if asking silently, "Anything astir, then? 
All right here?" Face, figure and bearing, 
all in him is expressive of robust insight, 
and direct determination ; of healthy energy, 
practicality, unquestioned authority, — a cer- 
tain air of royalty reduced to its simplest 
form. The face, in Pictures by Pesne and 
others, is not beautiful or agreeable ; healthy, 
genuine, authoritative, is the best you can 
say of it. Yet it may have been, what it 
is described as being, originally handsome. 
High enough arched brow, rather copious 
cheeks and jaws ; nose smallish, inclining 
to be stumpy; large gray eyes, bright with 
steady fire and life, often enough gloomy 
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and severe, but capable of jolly laughter 
too. Eyes "naturally with a kind of laugh 
in them," says Pollnitz; — which laugh can 
blaze-out into fearful thunderous rage, if 
you give him provocation. — History of 
Frederick the Great^ book iv. chap. iv. 

Solid Squire Western of the North. — 
History of Frederick the Great^ book ix. 
chap. iv. 



Signor Spiridione Gambardella (portrait- 
painter, bom at Naples) 

His face is the very image of the Classic 
God Pan's; with horns, and cloven feet, 
we feel that he would make a perfect wood- 
• god; — ^really, some of Poussin's Satyrs are 
almost portraits of this brave Gambardella. 
I will warrant him a right glowing mass 
of Southern-Italian vitality, — full of laughter, 
wild insight, caricature, and every sort of 
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energy and joyous savagery : a' most profit- 
able element to get introduced (in moderate 
quantity), I should say, into the general 
current of your Puritan blood over in New 
England there! — Correspondence of Carfyie 
and Emerson, vol. i. 



Madame de OenlU. 1 746-1 830 

Pretentious, frothy; a puritan yet creed- 
less; darkening counsel by words without 
wisdom ! For, it is in that thin element 
of the Sentimentalist and Distinguished- 
Female that Sillery-Genlis works ; she would 
gladly be sincere, yet can grow no sincerer 
than sincere - cant : sincere - cant of many 
forms, ending in the devotional form. — 
French Revolution, vol. ii. book i. chap. iv. 
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Margraf George, d. 1543 

So far as I can gather, there lived, in 
that day, few truer specimens of the Honest 
Man. A rugged, rough-hewn, rather blunt- 
nosed physiognomy : cheek - bones high, 
cheeks somewhat bagged and wrinkly ; eyes 
with a due shade of anxiety and sadness 
in them; affectionate simplicity, faithful- 
ness, intelligence, veracity looking out of 
every feature of him. Wears plentiful white 
beard short-cut, plentiful gold-chains, ruffs, 
ermines; — a hat not to be approved of, in 
comparison with brother Casimir*s; miser- 
able inverted-colander of a hat; hanging 
at an angle of forty-five degrees ; with band 
of pearls round the top not the bottom of 
it; insecure upon the fine head of George, 
and by no means to its embellishment. — 
History of Frederick the Great^ book iii. 
chap. v. 
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Goethe. 1 749-1832 

A certain Man, belonging to the sort 
called Immortal; who, in days since then, 
is becoming visible more and more in that 
character, as the Transitory more and more 
vanishes: for from of old it was remarked 
that when the Gods appear among men, 
it is seldom in recognisable shape; thus 
Admetus's neatherds give Apollo a draught 
of their goatskin whey-bottle (well if they 
do not give him strokes with their oxrungs), 
not dreaming that he is the Sun-god ! This 
man's name \%Johann Wolfgang von Goethe, 
. . . He stands at present, with drawn 
bridle, on the height near Sainte-Menehould, 
making an experiment on. the "cannon- 
fever;" having ridden thither against per- 
suasion, into the dance and firing of the 
cannon-balls, with a scientific desire to 
understand what that same cannon-fever 
may be. . . . 
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A man entirely irrecognisable ! In whose 
irrecognisable head, meanwhile, there verily 
is the spiritual counterpart (and call it 
complement) of this same huge Death- 
Birth of the World ; which now effectuates 
itself, outwardly in the Argonne, in such 
cannon-thunder; inwardly, in the irrecog- 
nisable head, quite otherwise than by thun- 
der! Mark that man, O Reader, as the 
memorablest of all the memorable in this 
Argonne Campaign. What we say of him 
is not dream, nor flourish of rhetoric, but 
scientific historic fact; as many men, now 
at this distance, see or begin to see. — French 
Revolution^ vol. iii. book i. chap. vii. 



Graham of Bnmswark (early Mend of 
Irving's) 

Graham was turned of fifty when I first 
saw him; a lumpish heavy but stirring 
figure; had got something lamish about 
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one of the knees or ankles, which gave 
a certain rocking motion to his gait; firm 
jocund affectionate face, rather reddish with 
good cheery eyes big, blue and laughing, 
nose defaced with snuff, fine bald broad- 
browed head, ditto almost always with an 
ugly brown scratch wig. He was free of 
hand and of heart; laughed with sincerity 
at not very much of fun;— liked widely, 
yet with some selection, and was widely 
liked. — Reminiscences : Edward Irving, 



F. H. Hedge (American divine). 1805-1890 

Hedge is one of the sturdiest little fellows 
I have come across for many a day. A 
face like a rock; a voice like a howitzer; 
only his honest kind gray eyes reassure 
you a little. — Correspondence of Carlyle and 
Emerson^ vol. ii. 



42 CARLYLE'S PEN PORTRAITS 

P^re Hoop or Hope (Mend of Diderot). 

A most shrivelled, wind-dried, dyspeptic, 
chill-shivering individual ; Professor of Life- 
weariness; sits dozing there,— dozes there, 
however, with one eye open. He submits to 
be called Mummy, without a shrug; cowers 
over the fire, at the warmest corner. Yet is 
there a certain sardonic subacidity in Pfere 
Hoop ; when he slowly unlocks his leathern 
jaw, we hear him with a sort of pleasure. 
Hoop has been in various countries and 
situations ; in that croaking metallic voice of 
his, can tell a distinct story. — Miscellanies: 
Diderot 

Adam Hope (Irving's first schoolmaster) 

A bony, strong-built, but lean kind of 
man; of brown complexion, and a pair of 
the sharpest not the sweetest black eyes. 
Walked in a lounging stooping figure; in 
the street, broad -brimmed, and in clean 
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frugal rustic clothes; in his schoolroom, 
bare-headed, hands usually crossed oVer 
back, and with his effective leather strap 
("Ca/," as he called it, not tawse, for it 
was not slit at all) hanging ready over his 
thumb, if requisite anywhere. — Reminis- 
cences: Edward Irving. 

John Howard. 1 7 2 6-1 7 90 

Howard is a beautiful Philanthropist, 
eulogised by Burke, and in most men's 
minds a sort of beatified individual. . . . 
That is the art and manner of the man. 
A man full of English accuracy; English 
veracity, solidity, simplicity; by whom this 
universal Jail-commission, not to be paid 
for in money but far otherwise, is set about, 
with all the slow energy, the patience, prac- 
ticality, sedulity and sagacity common to 
the best English commissioners paid in 
money and not expressly otherwise. — Latter- 
Day Famphiets : Model Prisons. 
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Leigh Hnnt. 1 784-1859 

Huggermugger was the type of his Econo- 
mics, in all respects, financial and other; 
but he was himself a pretty man, in clean 
cotton nightgown, and with the airiest kindly 
style of sparkling talk, — wanting only wis- 
dom of a sound kind, and true insight into 
fact A great want ! — Reminiscences : Jane 
Welsh Carlyle. 

Leigh Hunt, who lived close by, and 
delighted to sit talking with us (free, cheery, 
idly melodious as bird on bough), or listen- 
ing, with real feeling, to her old Scotch 
tunes on the Piano, and winding up with a 
frugal morsel of Scotch Porridge (endlessly 
admirable to Himt) — I think I spoke of 
this above? Hunt was always accurately 
dressed, these evenings, and had a fine 
chivalrous gentlemanly carriage, polite, affec- 
tionate, respectful (especially to her) and yet 
so free and natural. . . . His Household, 
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while in " 4 C^per Cheyne Row," within few 
steps of us here, almost at once disclosed 
itself to be huggermugger, ««thrift, and 
sordid collapse, once for all ; and had to be 
associated with on cautious terms; — ^while 
he himself emerged out of it in the chival- 
rous figure I describe. Dark complexion 
(a trace of the African, I believe), copious 
clean strong black hair, beautifully- shaped 
head, fine beaming serious hazel eyes ; seri- 
ousness and intellect the main expression of 
the face (to our surprise at first), — he would 
lean on his elbow against the mantelpiece 
(fine clean, elastic figure too he had, five feet 
ten or more), and look round him nearly in 
silence, before taking leave for the night: 
"as if I were a Zar" said he once, **or 
permanent Household God here!" (such 
his polite Ariel-like way). Another time, 
rising from this Zar attitude, he repeated 
(voice very fine) as if in sport of parody, 
yet with something of very sad perceptible : 
"While I to sulphurous and penal fire" — 
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as the last thing before vanishing. Poor 
Hunt ! no more of him. She, I remember, 
was almost in fears, during some last visit 
of his, and kind and pitying as a Daughter 
to the now weak and time-worn old man. — 
JReminiscences : Jane Welsh Carlyle, 

Poor Hunt himself I think one of the 
most innocent men I ever saw in man's 
size j a very boy for clear innocence, though 
his hair is gray, and his face ploughed with 
many sorrows. — Letters : To his Mother, 

I never in my whole life met with a 
more innocent childlike man; transparent, 
many-glancing, really beautiful, were this 
Lubberland or Elysium, and not Earth and 
England. — Letters: To Dr, Carlyle. 

Ignatius Loyola. 1491-1556 

A bad man, I think ; not good by nature ; 
and by destiny swollen into a very Ahriman 
of badness. Not good by nature, I perceive. 
A man born greedy ; whose greatness in the 
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beginning, and even in the end if we will 
look well, is indicated chiefly by the depth 
of his appetite : not the recommendable 
kind of man ! A man full of prurient ele- 
ments from the first; which at the last, 
through his long course, have developed 
themselves over the family of mankind into 
an expression altogether tremendous. 

A young Spanish soldier and hidalgo with 
hot Biscayan blood, distinguished, as I 
understand, by his fierce appetites chiefly, 
by his audacities and sensualities, and loud 
unreasonable decision, That this Universe, 
in spite of rumours to the contrary, was a 
Cookery-shop and Bordel, wherein garlic, 
Jamaica - pepper, unfortunate - females and 
other spicery and garnishing awaited the 
bold human appetite, and the rest of it 
was mere rumour and moonshine ; with this 
life-theory and practice had Ignatius lived 
some thirty years, a hot human Papin's- 
digester and little other ; when, on the walls 
of Pampeluna, the destined cannon-shot 
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shattered both his legs, — leaving his head, 
hitting only his legs, so the Destinies would 
have it, — and he fell at once totally pros- 
trate, a wrecked Papin's-digester ; lay many 
weeks horizontal, and had in that' tedious 
posture to commence a new series of reflec- 
tions. He began to perceive now that " the 
rest of it *' was not mere rumour and moon- 
shine; that the rest was, in fact, the whole 
secret of the matter. That the Cookery- 
shop and Bordel was a magical delusion, 
a sleight-of-hand of Satan, to lead Ignatius 
down, by garlic and finer temporal spiceries, 
to eternal Hell; — and that in short he, 
Ignatius, had lived hitherto as a degraded 
ferocious Human Pig, one of the most per- 
fect scoundrels; and was, at that date, no 
other than a blot on Creation, and a scan- 
dal to mankind. — Latter-Day Pamphlets: 
Jesuitism, 
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Edward Irving. 1792-1834 

Irving was scrapulously dressed, black 
coat, ditto tight pantaloons in the fashion 
of the day; clerical black his prevailing 
hue; and looked very neat, self-possessed, 
and enviable : a flourishing slip of a youth ; 
with coal-black hair, swarthy clear com- 
plexion; very straight on his feet; and, ex 
cept for the glaring squint alone, decidedly 
handsome. — Reminiscences : Edward Irving. 



Henry James (author of "The Secret of 
Swedenborg," &c., father of the novel- 
ist). 1811-1882 

Something shy and skittish in the man; 
but a brave heart intrinsically, with sound, 
earnest sense, with plenty of insight and 
even humour. He confirms an observation 
of mine, which indeed I find is hundreds of 

D 
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years old, that a stammering man is never 
a worthless one. — Correspondence of Carlyle 
and Emerson^ vol. ii. 



Lord Jeffirey. 1 7 7 3-1 850 

A delicate, attractive, dainty little figure, 
as he merely walked about, much more if 
he were speaking : uncommonly bright black 
eyes, instinct with vivacity, intelligence and 
kindly fire; roundish brow, delicate oval 
face full of rapid expression ; figure light, 
nimble, pretty, though so small, perhaps 
hardly five feet four in height: he had his 
gown, almost never any wig, wore his black 
hair rather closely cropt, — I have seen the 
back part of it jerk suddenly out in some 
of the rapid expressions of his face, and 
knew, even if behind him, that his brow 
was then puckered, and his eyes looking 
archly, half- contemptuously out, in con- 
formity to some conclusive little cut his 
tongue was giving. His voice, clear, har- 
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monious and sonorous, had something of 
metaUic in it, something almost plangent; 
never rose into alt, into any dissonance or 
shrillness, nor carried much the character 
of humour, though a fine feeling of the 
ludicrous always dwelt in him, — as you 
would notice best, when he got into Scotch 
dialect, and gave you, with admirable truth 
of mimicry, old Edinburgh incidents and 
experiences of his. Very great upon old 
"Judge Braxie," "Peter Peebles," and the 
like : — for the rest, his laugh was small, and 
by no means Homeric; he never laughed 
loud (couldn't do it, I should think), and 
indeed oftener sniggered slightly than laughed 
in any way. . . . 

His accent was indeed singular, but it 
was by no means Scotch : at his first going 
to Ojdford (where he did not stay long), he 
had peremptorily crushed down his Scotch 
(which he privately had in store, in excellent 
condition, to the very end of his Ufe, pro- 
ducible with highly ludicrous effect on occa- 
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sion), and adopted instead a strange swift, 
sharp-sounding, fitful modulation, part of it 
pungent, quasi-latrant, other parts of it coo- 
ing, bantery, lovingly quizzical; which no 
charm of his fine ringing voice (metallic 
tenor, of sweet tone), and of his vivacious 
rapid looks and pretty little attitudes and 
gestures, could altogether reconcile you to ; 
but in which he persisted through good 
report and bad. . . . 

There was something of Voltaire in him ; 
something even in bodily features: those 
bright-beaming, swift and piercing hazel-eyes, 
with their accompaniment of rapid keen ex- 
pressions in the other lineaments of face, 
resembled one's notion of Voltaire; and in 
the voice too there was a fine, half-plangent, 
kind of metallic ringing tone, which used 
to remind me of what I fancied Voltaire's 
voice might have been : " voix sombre ef 
majesiueuse^^ Duvemet calls it. — Reminis- 
cences: Lord Jeffrey, 
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Enrforst JoacMm L 1484-1535 

A big, surly, rather bottle - nosed man, 
with thick lips, abstruse wearied eyes, and 
no eyebrows to speak of: not a beautiful 
man, when you cross him overmuch. — 
History of Frederick the Greats book iii. 
chap. ix. 



King John. 1166-1216 

A blustering, dissipated human figure, 
with a kind of blackguard quality air, in 
cramoisy velvet, or other uncertain texture, 
uncertain cut, with much plumage and fring- 
ing; amid numerous other human figures 
of the like ; riding abroad with hawks ; talk- 
ing noisy nonsense ; — tearing out the bowels 
of St. Edmundsbury Convent (its larders 
namely and cellars) in the most ruinous 
way, by living at rack and manger there. — 
Past and Present^ book ii. 
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Dr. Jolmson. 1 709-1 7 84 

Rough old Samuel Johnson, blustering 
Boreas and rugged Arctic Bear as he often 
was, defined himself, justly withal, as a polite 
man : a noble manful attitude of soul is his ; 
a clear, true and loyal sense of what others 
are, and what he himself is, shines through 
the rugged coating of him. — Latter- Day 
Pamphlets: Stump- Orator, 



Jonrdan. 1749-1794 

One gross Man, we mean, with copper- 
studded face; plenteous beard, or beard- 
stubble, of a tile -colour? By Nemesis 
and the Fatal Sisters, it is Jourdan Coupe- 
t^te! — French Eevolution^ vol. iii. book v. 
chap. iii. 



M. DE LAMARTINE SS 

Veyscdere de !La Groze. 1661-1739 

Professor of, I think, "Philosophy" in 
the French College : sublime monster of 
Erudition, at that time; forgotten now, I 
fear, by everybody. Swag-bellied, short of 
wind; liable to rages, to utterances of a 
coarse nature; a decidedly ugly, monstrous 
and rather stupid kind of man. Knew 
twenty languages, in a coarse inexact way. 
Attempted deep kinds of discourse, in the 
lecture -room and elsewhere; but usually 
broke-ofF into endless welters of anecdote, 
not always of cleanly nature; and after 
every two or three words, a desperate sigh, 
not for sorrow, but on account of flabbi- 
ness and fat. — Frederick the Greats book x. 
chap. i. 

M. de Lamartine. 1792-1869 

A mos): eloquent fair-spoken literary gentle- 
man, whom thoughtless persons took for a 
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prophet, priest and heaven-sent evangelist, 
and whom a wise Yankee friend of mine 
discerned to be property "the first stump- 
orator in the world, standing too on the 
highest stump, — for the time." A sorrow- 
ful spectacle to men of reflection, during 
the time he lasted, that poor M. de Lamar- 
tine; with nothing in him but melodious 
wind and so/f sawder, which he and others 
took for something divine and not diabolic 1 
— Latter - Day Pamphlets : The Present 
Time. 



Landor. 1775-1864 

A tall, broad, burly man, with gray hair, 
and large, fierce-rolling eyes; of the most 
restless, impetuous vivacity, not to be held 
in by the most perfect breeding, — expressing 
itself in high-colored superlatives, indeed in 
reckless exaggeration, now and then in a 
dry sharp laugh not of sport but of mockery; 
a wild man, whom no extent of culture had 



LA PLACE 57 

been able to tame ! His intellectual faculty 
seemed to me to be weak in proportion to 
his violence of temper: the judgment he 
gives about anything is more apt to be 
wrong than right, — ^as the inward whirlwind 
shows him this side or the other of the 
object; and sides of an object are all that 
he sees. He is not an original man; in 
most cases one but sighs over the spectacle 
of common-place torn to rags. — Correspond- 
ence of Carlyle and Emerson^ vol. i. 

La Place. 1749-182 7 

The skirt of his long blue-silk dressing-^ 
gown (such his costume, unique in the place, 
his age and his fame being also unique) even 
touched me as he passed, on the session's 
rising. He was tall, thin, clean, serene; 
his face, perfectly smooth as a healthy man 
of fift/s, bespoke intelligence keen and 
ardent, rather than deep or great; in the 
eyes was a dreamy smile, with something 
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of pathos in it and perhaps something of 
contempt — Reminiscences : Edward Irving. 



Adrien Marie Legendre. 1 752-1833 

A tall, bony, gray, old man, who received 
me with dignity and kindness ; introduced 
me to his niece, a brisk little brown gentle- 
woman, who kept house for him; asked 
about my stay here, and finding I was just 
about to go, answered Diantre! with an 
obliging air of regret. His rugged, saga- 
cious, sad and stoical old face is still dimly 
present with me. — Reminiscences: Edward 
Irving. 

Leibnitz. 1 646- 1 7 1 6 

Leibnitz, a rather weak but hugely in- 
genious old gentleman, with bright eyes 
and long nose, with vast black peruke and 
bandy l^s. — History of Frederick the Great, 
book i. chap. iv. 
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Lonvet. 1 760-1 797 

A shrill-voiced little man, yet with fine 
eyes, and a broad beautifully -sloping brow 
... he is, say the newspaper reporters, " Mr. 
Louvet, author of the charming romance of 
J^aud/es" — French Revolution^ vol. ii. book 
V. chap. viii. 

Luther. 1483-1546 

Luther's face is to me expressive of him ; 
in Kranach's best portraits I find the true 
Luther. A rude plebeian face ; with its huge 
crag-like brows and bones, the emblem of 
rugged energy; at first, almost a repulsive 
face. Yet in the eyes especially there is a 
wild silent sorrow; an unnamable melan- 
choly, the element of all gentle and fine 
affections ; giving to the rest the true stamp 
of nobleness. Laughter was in this Luther, 
as we said; but tears also were there. — 
Heroes : The Hero as Priest 
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Mahomet. 571-632 

Through life we find him to have been 
regarded as an altogether solid, brotherly, 
genuine man. A serious, sincere character ; 
yet amiable, cordial, companionable, jocose 
even; — a good laugh in him withal: there 
are men whose laugh is as untrue as any- 
thing about them ; who cannot laugh. One 
hears of Mahomet's beauty: his fine saga- 
cious honest face, brown florid complexion, 
beaming black eyes; — I somehow like too 
that vein on the brow, which swelled-up 
black when he was in anger: like the 
"horse -shoe vein*' in Scott's Redgauntlet 
It was a kind of feature in the Hashem 
family, this black swelling vein in the 
brow; Mahomet had it prominent, as 
would appear. A spontaneous, passionate, 
yet just, true - meaning man ! Full of wild 
faculty, fire and light; of wild worth, all 
uncultured; working out his life -task in 
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the depths of the desert there. — Heroes: 
The Hero as Prophet. 

I 744-1 793 

One squalidest bleared mortal, redolent of 
soot and horse-drugs: Jean Paul Marat of 
Neuchatel I O Marat, Renovator of Human 
Science, Lecturer on Optics; O thou re- 
markablest Horseleech, once in D'Artois' 
stable, — as thy bleared soul looks forth, 
through thy bleared, dull-acrid, wo-stricken 
face, what sees it in all this ? Any faintest 
light of hope ; like dayspring after Nova 
Zembla night? or is it but blue sulphur 
light, and spectres: wo, suspicion, revenge 
without end? — French Revolution^ vol. i. 
book iv. chap. iv. 

Acrid, corrosive, as the spirit of sloes and 
copperas, is Marat, Friend of the People. . . . 
Poor is this man; squalid, and dwells in 
garrets; a man unlovely to the sense, out- 
ward and inward; a man forbid; — and is 
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becoming fanatical, possessed with fixed- 
idea. — French Revolution^ voL i. book vi. 
chap. V. 

There is no jesting in those rheumy 
eyes, in that soot -bleared figure, most 
earnest of created things; neither indeed 
is there madness, of the strait - waistcoat 
sort. — French Revolution^ voL ii. book i. 
chap. ii. 

Actually does not want sense; but, with 
croaking gelid throat, croaks out masses of 
truth, on several things. Nay sometimes 
one might almost fancy he had a percep- 
tion of humour, and were laughing a little, 
far down in his inner man. — French Revolu- 
tion^ vol ii. book i. chap. iv. 

John MarBhall of Leeds 

The old man himself, a pale, sorrow- 
stricken, modest, yet dignified-looking per- 
son, full of respect for intellect, wisdom 
and worth (as he understood the terms); 
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low-voiced, almost timidly inarticulate (you 
would have said), — ^yet with a definite and 
mildly, precise imperativeness to his subal- 
terns, as I have noticed once or twice, — 
was an amiable^ humane and thoroughly 
respectable phenomenon to me. — Eeminis- 
cences : Jane Welsh Carlyle. 



Harriet Martineau. 1802-1876 

I admire this good lady's integrity, sin- 
cerity; her quick, sharp discernment to the 
depth it goes: her love also is great; nay, 
in fact it is too great : the host of illustrious 
obsciu-e mortals whom she produces on you, 
of Preachers, Pamphleteers, Antislavers, Able 
Editors, and other Atlases bearing (unknown 
to us) the world on their shoulder, is abso- 
lutely more than enough. — Correspondence of 
Carlyle and Emerson^ vol. i. 
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Manpertuis. 1698-1759 

A coarse-featured, blusterous, rather trium- 
phant-looking man, blusterous, though finely 
complacent for the nonce ; in copious dress- 
ing-gown and fiu- cap ; comfortably squeezing 
the Earth and her meridians flat (as if he had 
done it), with his left hand; and with the 
other, and its outstretched finger, asking 
mankind, "Are not you aware, then?" — 
History of Frederick the Greaty book xi. 
chap, i 

With his own flattish red countenance 
and impregnable stony eyes. — History of 
Frederick the Greaty book xi. chap, iil 

Poor Maupertuis; a man of rugged 
stalwart type; honest; of an ardour, an 
intelligence, not to be forgotten for La 
Beaumelle's pulings over them. A man of 
good and even of high talent; unlucky in 
mistaking it for the highest! — History of 
Frederick the Greaty book xix. chap. viiL 
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Monckton Milnes. 1 809-1 885 

A most bland - smiling, semi - quizzical,^ 
affectionate, high-bred, Italianised little 
man, who has long olive -blond hair, a 
dimple, next to no chin, and flings his arm 
round your neck when he addresses you in 
public society ! . . . 

See him if you have opportunity : a man 
very easy to see and get into flowing talk 
with; a man of much sharpness of faculty, 
well tempered by several inches of "Chris- 
tian^/" he has upon his ribs for covering. 
One of the idlest, cheeriest, most gifted of 
fat little men. — Correspondence of Carlyle 
and Emerson, vols. i. and ii. 

Mirabeao. 1 749-1 791 

He with the thick black locks, will it be ? 
With the hurey as himself calls it, or black 
boar'S'heady fit to be " shaken " as a senatorial 
portent? Through whose shaggy beetle- 

E 
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brows, and rough-hewn, seamed, carbuncled 
face, there look natural ugliness, small-pox, 
incontinence, bankruptcy, — and burning fire 
of genius; like comet-fire glaring fuliginous 
through murkiest confusions ? It is Gabriel 
Honort Riquetti de Mirabeau^ the world- 
compeller; man -ruling Deputy of Aix! 
According to the Baroness de Stael, he 
steps proudly along, though looked at 
askance here; and shakes his black cheve- 
lure^ or lion's-mane ; as if prophetic of great 
deeds. — French Revolution, vol. i. book iv. 
chap. iv. 

As we often say, he has an eye, he is a 
reality; while others are formulas and eye- 
glasses. — French Revolution, vol. i. book vi. 
chap. ii. 

The Marquis de Mirabean (flEtther of Mira- 
beau). 1 7 15-1789 

For withal there is such genius in him; 
rich depth of character ; indestructible cheer- 
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fulness and health breaking out, in spite of 
these divorce-papers, ever and anon, — ^like 
strong sunlight in thundery weather. . . . 
Blessed old Marquis, — or else accursed! 
He is there, with his broad bull-brow ; with 
the huge cheekbones; those deep eyes, 
glazed as in weariness; the lower visage 
puckered into a simpering graciosity, which 
would pass itself off for a kind of smile. . . . 
There is stuff in thee (very different from 
moonshine and formula) ; and stuff is stuff, 
were it never so crabbed. — Miscellanies: 
Mirabeau, 

Basil Montagu. 1 770-1 85 1 

Age at this time might be about sixty; 
good middle stature ; face rather fine under 
its grizzled hair (brow very prominent) ; wore 
oftenest a kind of smile, not false or con- 
sciously so, but insignificant, and as if feebly 
defensive against the intrusions of a rude 
world. — Reminiscences : Edward Irving. 
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Moritz, Marecbal de Saze. 1696-1750 

A man of much physical strength, till his 
wild ways wasted it all. He was tall of 
stature, had black circular eyebrows, black 
bright eyes, — brightness partly intellectual, 
partly animal, — oftenest with a smile in 
them. Undoubtedly a man of unbounded 
dissoluteness ; of much energy, loose native 
ingenuity; and the worst speller probably 
ever known. — Miscellanies: The Prinzenraub. 



Napoleon. 1 769-1821 

On the taciturn bronze-countenance there- 
fore, things being now all ready, there sits a 
grimmer gravity than ever, compressing a 
hotter central-fire than ever. — French Revolu- 
iiony vol. iii. book v. chap. iii. 

Somewhat forlorn of fortune, for the 
present, stands that Artillery-Officer ; looks, 
with those deep earnest eyes of his, into 
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a future as waste as the nftost Taciturn; 
yet with the strangest utterances in him, 
if you awaken him, which smite home, like 
light or lightning; — on the whole, rather 
dangerous? A "dissocial" man? Dis- 
social enough; a natural terror and horror 
to all Phantasms, being himself of the genus 
Reality ! He stands here, without work or 
outlook, in this forsaken manner; — ^glances 
nevertheless, it would seem, at the kind 
glance of Josephine Beauhamais ; and, for 
the rest, with severe countenance, with open 
eyes, and closed lips, waits what will be- 
tide. — French Revolution^ vol. iii. book vii. 
chap. ii. 

Francis Newman, b, 1805 

Francis Newman, then and still an ardently 
inquiring soul, of fine University and other 
attainments, of sharp-cutting, restlessly ad- 
vancing intellect, and the mildest pious en- 
thusiasm ; whose worth, since better known 
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to all the worldj'Sterling highly estimated ; — 
and indeed practically testified the same; 
having by will appointed him, some years 
hence, guardian to his eldest Son; which 
pious function Mr. Newman now success- 
fully discharges. — Lt/e of John Sterlings 
part iii. chap. i. 



King Olaf the TrananiL 1069-1093 

A slim-built, witty-talking, popular and 
pretty man, with uncommonly bright eyes, 
and hair like floss silk: they called him 
Olaf Kyrre (the Tranquil or Easy-going). 
— Early Kings of Norway^ chap. xiL 



Prince of Orange. 1711-1751 

A vivacious light gentleman, slightly 
crooked in the back. — History of Frederick 
ihe Great, book ix. chap. x. 
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PaganinL 17 84- 1840 

A tall, lean taciturn abstruse-looking figure, 
who was then, after his sort, astonishing the 
idle of mankind. — Reminiscences: Edward 
Irving. 



Theodore Parker. 1812-1860 

Parker is a most hardy, compact, clever 
little fellow, full of decisive utterance, with 
humor and good humor ; whom I like much. 
— Correspondence of Carlyle and Emerson^ 
vol. ii. 



Pitt. 1708-1778 

Pitt is lofty, haughty, but very fine and 
noble; no King or Kaiser could be more. 
Sincere, severe, though most soft-shining; 
high, earnest, steady, like the stars. — History 
of Frederick the Great ^ book xx. chap. vii. 
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Lean Pitt, " the Minister of Preparatives,*' 
looks out from his watch-tower in Saint 
James's, in a suspicious manner. — French 
Revolution^ vol. ii. book v. chap. v. 

A lean inflexible man. — French Revolution^ 
vol. iii. book vii. chap. iii. 

Bahel Vamhagen von Ense. 1 7 7 i-i 833 

It is a face full of thought, of afifection 
and energy; with no pretensions to beauty, 
yet lovable and attractive in a singular 
degree. The strong high brow and still 
eyes are full of contemplation; the long 
upper lip (sign of genius, some say) pro- 
trudes itself to fashion a curved mouth, 
condemnable in academies, yet beautifully 
expressive of laughter and affection, of 
strong endurance, of noble silent scorn; 
the whole countenance looking as with 
cheerful clearness through a world of great 
pain and disappointment ; one of those 
faces which the lady meant when she said : 
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"But are not all beautiful faces ugly, then, 
to begin with?" — Miscellanies: Vamhagen 
von Ense^s Memoirs, 



Bichter. 1 763-1825 

Bare -necked, cueless; and perhaps not 
liking the cast of his countenance, strangely 
twisted into sardonic wrinkles, with all its 
broad honest benignity. — Miscellanies : Jean 
Paul Friedrich Richter. 



Bobespierre. 1764-1794 

Shall we say, that anxious, slight, in- 
effectual-looking man, under thirty, in spec- 
tacles; his eyes (were the glasses off) troubled, 
careful; with upturned face, snuffing dimly 
the uncertain future time ; complexion of a 
multiplex atrabiliar colour, the final shade 
of which may be the pale sea-green. That 
greenish-coloured {verddtre) individual is an 
Advocate of Arras ; his name is Maximilien 
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Robespierre, ... A strict-minded, strait- 
laced man! A man unfit for Revolutions? 
Whose small soul, transparent wholesome- 
looking as small-ale, could by no chance 
ferment into virulent alegar^ — the mother 
of ever -new alegar; till all France were 
grown acetous virulent? We shall see. — 
French Revolution^ vol. i. book iv. chap. iv. 

Sea-green Robespierre ; throwing in his 
light weight, with decision, not yet with 
eflfect. A thin lean Puritan and Precisian, 
he would make away with formulas; yet 
lives, moves and has his being wholly in 
formulas, of another sort. — French Revoiu- 
tion, vol i. book vi. chap. ii. 

More insupportable individual, one would 
say, seldom opened his mouth in any Tri- 
bune. Acrid, implacable -impotent ; dull- 
drawling, barren as the Harmattan wind. 
He pleads, in endless earnest-shallow speech, 
against immediate War, against Woollen 
Caps or Bonnets Rouges, against many things; 
and is the Trismegistus and Dalai-Lama of 
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Patriot men. — French Revolution^ vol. ii. 
book V. chap. viii. 

In a stealthy way the sea-green man sits 
there, his feline eyes excellent in the twilight. 
— French Revolution^ vol. iii. book i. chap. i. 

Does not a feline Maximilien stalk there ; 
voiceless as yet ; his green eyes red-spotted ; 
back bent, and hair up ? — French Revolution^ 
vol. iii. book vi. chap. vi. 

A poor sea-green (verddtre) atrabiliar For- 
mula of a man ; without head, without heart, 
or any grace, gift, or even vice beyond com- 
mon, if it were not vanity, astucity, diseased 
rigour (which some count strength) as of a 
cramp : really a most poor sea-green indi- 
vidud in spectacles; meant by Nature for 
a Methodist parson of the stricter sort, to 
doom men who departed from the written 
confession; to chop fruitless shrill logic; 
to contend, and suspect, and ineffectually 
wrestle and wriggle; and, on the whole, 
to love, or to know, or to be (properly 
speaking) Nothing: — this was he who, the 
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sport of wracking winds, saw himself whirled 
aloft to command /a premiere nation de 
Punivers, and all men shouting long life to 
him: one of the most lamentable, tragic, 
sea-green objects ever whirled aloft in that 
manner, in any country, to his own swift 
destruction, and the world's long wonder ! — 
Miscellanies: Mirabeau, {See also under 
Danton,) 

Bogers. 1763-1855 

Old Rogers with his pale head, white, 
bare, and cold as snow, will work on you 
with these large blue eyes, cruel, sorrowful, 
and that sardonic shelf-chin. — Correspondena 
of Carlyle and Emerson^ vol. i. 

Madam Boland. 1 754-1 793 

Radiant with enthusiasm are those dark 
eyes, is that strong Minerva-face, looking 
dignity and earnest joy ; joyfuUest she where 
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all are joyful. . . . Reader, mark that queen- 
like burgher- woman : beautiful, Amazonian- 
graceful to the eye; more so to the mind. 
Unconscious of her worth (as all worth is), 
of her greatness, of her crystal clearness; 
genuine, the creature of Sincerity and 
Nature, in an age of Artificiality, Pollution 
and Cant; there, in her still completeness, 
in her still invincibility, sA^, if thou knew it, 
is the noblest of all living Frenchwomen, — 
and will be seen, one day. — French Revolu- 
tion^ vol. ii. book i. chap. viii. 



Bonsaeau. 171 2-1778 

A high but narrow contracted intensity 
in it : bony brows ; deep, strait-set eyes, in 
which there is something bewildered-looking, 
— bewildered, peering with lynx-eagerness. 
A face full of misery, even ignoble misery, 
and also of the antagonism against that; 
something mean, plebeian there, redeemed 



K 



78 CARLYLE'S PEN PORTRAITS 

only by intensity: the face of what is called 
a Fanatic, — a sadly contracted Hero! — 
Heroes : The Hero as Man of Letters, 



Monk Samson (elected Abbot of St, Albans^ 
1182) 

A personable man of seven - and - forty ; 
stout-made, stands erect as a pillar; with 
bushy eyebrows, the eyes of him beaming 
into you in a really strange way; the face 
massive, grave, with " a very eminent nose ; " 
his head almost bald, its auburn remnants of 
hair, and the copious ruddy beard, getting 
slightly streaked with gray. This is Brother 
Samson ; a man worth looking at. . . . 

Our new Abbot has a right honest uncon- 
scious feeling, without insolence as without 
fear or flutter, of what he is and what others 
are. A courage to quell the proudest, an 
honest pity to encourage the humblest. 
Withal there is a noble reticence in this 
Lord Abbot : much vain unreason he hears ; 
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lays up without response. He is not there 
to expect reason and nobleness of others; 
he is there to give them of his own reason 
and nobleness. Is he not their servant, as 
we said, who can suffer from them, and for 
them; bear the burden their poor spindle- 
limbs totter and stagger under; and, in 
virtue of deing their servant, govern them, 
lead them out of weakness into strength, 
out of defeat into victory ! — I^ast and 
Present 



Schiller. 1759-1805 

He was tall and strongly boned; but 
unmuscular and lean: his body, it might 
be perceived, was wasting under the energy 
of a spirit too keen for it. His face was 
pale, the cheeks and temples rather hollow, 
the chin somewhat deep and slightly pro- 
jecting, the nose irregularly aquiline, his hair 
inclined to auburn. Withal his countenance 
was attractive, and had a certain manly 
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beauty. The lips were curved together in 
a line, expressing delicate and honest sensi- 
bility; a silent enthusiasm, impetuosity not 
unchecked by melancholy, gleamed in his 
softly kindled eyes and pale cheeks, and the 
brow was high and thoughtful. To judge 
from his portraits, Schiller's face expressed 
well the features of his mind : it is mildness 
tempering strength; fiery ardour shining 
through the clouds of sufifering and dis- 
appointment, deep but patiently endured. 
Pale was its proper tint; the cheeks and 
temples were best hollow. There are few 
faces that aflfect us more than Schiller's ; it 
is at once meek, tender, unpretending, and 
heroic 

In his dress and manner, as in all 
things, he was plain and unaflfected. Among 
strangers, something shy and retiring might 
occasionally be observed in him : in his own 
family, or among his select friends, he was 
kind-hearted, free, and gay as a Httle child. 
In public, his external appearance had 
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nothing in it to strike or attract. Of an 
unpresuming aspect, wearing plain apparel, 
his looks as he walked were constantly bent 
on the ground ; so that frequently, as we are 
told, "he failed to notice the salutation of 
a passing acquaintance; but if he heard it, 
he would catch hastily at his hat, and give 
his cordial * Guten Tag,'" — Zt/e of Schiller, 

Daniel Schubart. 1739-1791 

A joyful, piping, guileless mortal, good 
nature, innocence of heart, and love of 
frolic beamed from every feature of his 
countenance; he wished no ill to any son 
of Adam. He was musical and poeticaj, 
a maker and a singer of sweet songs; 
humorous also, speculative, discursive; his 
speech, though aimless and redundant, glit- 
tered with the hues of fancy, and here and 
there with the keenest rays of intellect. He 
was vain, but had no touch of pride ; and 
the excellencies which he loved in himself, 

F 
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he acknowledged and as warmly loved in 
others. He was a man of few or no prin- 
ciples, but his nervous system was very 
good. Amid his chosen comrades, a jug 
of indifferent beer and a pipe of tobacco 
could change the earth into elysium for 
him, and make his brethren demigods. To 
look at his laughing eyes, and his effulgent 
honest face, you were tempted to forget that 
he was a perjured priest, that the world had 
duties for him which he was neglecting. 
Had life been all a may-game, Schubart 
was the best of men, and the wildest of 
philosophers. — Zi/e of Schiller^ Appendix, 

Sir Walter Scott. 1771-1832 

Alas, his fine Scotch face, with its shaggy 
honesty, sagacity and goodness, when we 
saw it latterly on the Edinburgh streets, was 
all worn with care, the joy all fled from 
it ; — ploughed deep with labour and sorrow. 
We shall never forget it ; we shall never see 
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it again. Adieu, Sir Walter, pride of all 
Scotchmen, take our proud and sad fare- 
well. — Miscellanies : Scott, 



Excellenz Seckendorf. 1673-1763 

Bodily, — and the spirit corresponds — a 
stiflf- backed, petrified, stony, inscrutable- 
looking, and most unbeautiful old Intriguer. 
Portraits of him, which are frequent, tell 
all one story. The brow puckered together, 
in a wide web of wrinkles from each temple, 
as if it meant to hide the bad pair of eyes, 
which look suspicion, inquiry, apprehension, 
habit of double - distilled mendacity; the 
indeterminate projecting chin, with its thick, 
chapped under-lip, is shaken out, or shoved 
out, in mill-hopper fashion, — as if to swallow 
anything there may be, spoken thing or 
other, and grind it to profitable meal for 
itself. — History of Frederick the Great, book 
V. chap. vL 
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General Sharpe (brother of Charles Kirk- 
patrick Sharpe) 

A lean rib of a creature, buttoned in white 
greatcoat, his head and even his hat /osf 
within the collar of it (which stood out a 
foot or more from his neck) ; eyes winking, 
under-jaw projected, whole face puckered 
into wrinkles ; the whole going on at a kind 
of ineffectual high-trot; it was **our ain 
Hoddam, Sir;" General Sharpe, member 
for those Burghs! I actually burst into 
laughing, though grave enough before. — 
Letters: To his Mother. 

AbM Sieyes. 1 748-1836 

Behold him, the light thin man; cold, 
but elastic, wiry; instinct with the pride of 
Logic ; passionless, or with but one passion, 
that of self-conceit. If indeed that can be 
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called a passion, which, in its independent 
concentrated greatness, seems to have soared 
into transcendentalism j and to sit therewith 
a kind of godlike indifference, and look down 
on passion ! — French Revolution^ vol. i. book 
iv. chap. iv. 

Sir John Sinclair. 1 7 54-1 835 

A lean old man, tall but stooping, in 
tartan cloak; face very wrinkly, nose blue; 
physiognomy vague and with \sic\ distinction 
(as one might have expected it to be) : he 
spoke to Irving with benignant respect; 
whether to me at all I don't recollect. — 
Reminiscences : Edward Irving, 

Sophie Dorothee (mother of Frederick the 
Great). 1687-1757 

A serious, comely, rather plump, maternal- 
looking Lady ; something thoughtful in those 
gray still eyes of hers, in the turn of her face 
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and carriage of her head, as she sits there, 
considerately gazing out upon a world which 
would never conform to her will. Decidedly 
a handsome, wholesome and affectionate 
aspect of face. Hanoverian in type, that 
is to say, blond, florid, slightly /r^^e / — 
yet the better kind of Hanoverian, little 
or nothing of the worse or at least the 
worst kind. The eyes, as I say, are gray, 
and quiet, almost sad; expressive of reti- 
cence and reflection, of slow constancy 
rather than of speed in any kind One ex- 
pects, could the picture speak, the querulous 
sound of maternal and other solicitude; of 
a temper tending towards the obstinate, the 
quietly unchangeable; — ^loyal patience not 
wanting, yet in still larger measure royal 
impatience well concealed, and long and 
carefully cherished. — History of Frederick 
the Greaty book i. chap. iii. 
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Southey. 1774-1843 

Southey was a man well up in the fifties ; 
hair gray, not yet hoary, well setting off his 
fine clear-brown complexion ; head and face 
both smallish, as indeed the figure was while 
seated; features finely cut ; eyes, brow, mouth, 
good in their kind ; expressive all, and even 
vehemently so, but betokening rather keen- 
ness than depth either of intellect or charac- 
ter; a serious, human, honest, but sharp 
almost fierce-looking thin man, with very 
much of the militant in his aspect, — in the 
eyes especially was legible a mixture of 
sorrow and of anger, or of angry contempt, 
as if his indignant fight with the world had 
not yet ended in victory, but also never should 
in defeat . . . Southey at last completely rose 
from his chair to shake hands : he had only 
half-risen and nodded on my coming in ; and 
all along I had counted him a lean little man; 
but now he shot suddenly aloft into a lean 
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tall one ; all legs ; in shape and stature like a 
pair of tongs, — which peculiarity my surprise 
doubtless exaggerated to me, but only made 
it the more notable and entertaining. . . . 

Had again more than onc6 to notice the 
singular readiness of the blushes^ — amiable 
red blush, beautiful like a young girPs, 
when you touched genially the pleasant 
theme; and serpent -like flash of blue or 
black blush (this far, very far the rarer 
kind, though it did recur, too), when you 
struck upon the opposite. . . . Now blush- 
ing, under his gray hairs, rosy like a maiden 
of fifteen; now slaty almost, like a rattle- 
snake, or fiery serpent? How has he not 
been torn to pieces long since, under such 
furious pulling this way and that ? He must 
have somewhere a great deal of methodic 
virtue in him ; I suppose, too, his heart is 
thoroughly honest, which helps consider- 
ably ! — Reminiscences : Southey, 

A man of clear-brown complexion, large 
nose, no chin, or next to none; care-lined 
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and thought-lined brow, vehement hazel 
eyes ; huge mass of white hair surmounting 
it : a strait-laced, limited, well-instructed, 
well-conditioned, excessively sensitive even 
irritable - looking man. His irritability I 
think is his grand spiritual feature; as his 
grand bodily is perhaps leanness and long 
legs: a nervous female might shriek when 
he rises for the first time, and stretches to 
such unexpected length — like a lean pair of 
tongs ! — Letters : To Dr, Carlyle, 

Southey*s complexion is still healthy 
mahogany-brown, with a fleece of white 
hair, and eyes that seem running at full 
gallop. — Correspondence of Carlyle and Enter, 
son^ vol. i. 



John Sterling. 1806- 1844 

A lean, tallish, loose-made boy of twelve ; 
strange alacrity, rapidity and joyous eager- 
ness looking out of his eyes, and of all his 
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ways and movements. I have a Picture of 
him at this stage; a little portrait, whicli 
carries its verification with it. In manhood 
too, the chief expression of his eyes and 
physiognomy was what I might call alacrity, 
cheerful rapidity. You could see, here 
looked forth a soul which was winged; 
which dwelt in hope and action, not in 
hesitation or fear. . . . 

As a gifted amiable being, of a certain 
radiant tenuity and velocity, too thin and 
rapid and diffusive, in danger of dissipating 
himself into the vague, or alas into death 
itself: it was so that, like a spot of bright 
colours, rather than a portrait with features, 
he hung occasionally visible in my imagina- 
tion. . . . 

A loose, careless-looking, thin figure, in 
careless dim costume, sat, in a lounging 
posture, carelessly and copiously talking. I 
was struck with the kindly but restless swift- 
glancing eyes, which looked as if the spirits 
were all out coursing like a pack of merry 
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eager beagles, beating every bush. The 
brow, rather sloping in form, was not of 
imposing character, though again the head 
was longish, which is always the best sign 
of intellect ; the physiognomy in general in- 
dicated animation rather than strength. . . . 
His address, I perceived, was abrupt, un- 
ceremonious ; probably not at all disinclined 
to logic, and capable of dashing in upon you 
like a charge of cossacks, on occasion : but 
it was also eminently ingenious, social, guile- 

Sterling was of rather slim but well-boned 
wiry figure, perhaps an inch or two from six 
feet in height ; of blonde complexion, without 
colour, yet not pale or sickly; dark-blonde 
hair, copious enough, which he usually wore 
short The general aspect of him indicated 
freedom, perfect spontaneity, with a certain 
careless natural grace. In his apparel, you 
could notice, he affected dim colours, easy 
shapes ; cleanly always, yet even in this not 
fastidious or conspicuous : he sat or stood, 
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oftenest, in loose sloping postures; walked 
with long strides, body carelessly bent, head 
flung eagerly forward, right hand perhaps 
grasping a cane, and rather by the middle 
to swing it, than by the end to use it other- 
wise. An attitude of frank, cheerful impetu- 
osity, of hopeful speed and alacrity; which 
indeed his physiognomy, on all sides of it, 
offered as the chief expression. Alacrity, 
velocity, joyous ardour, dwelt in the eyes 
too, which were of brownish gray, full of 
bright kindly life, rapid and frank rather 
than deep or strong. A smile, half of kindly 
impatience, half of real mirth, often sat on 
his face. The head was long; high over 
the vertex ; in the brow, of fair breadth, but 
not high for such a man. 

In the voice, which was of good tenor 
sort, rapid and strikingly distinct, powerful 
too, and eicept in some of the higher notes 
harmonious, there was a clear-ringing metallic 
tone, — which I often thought was wonder- 
fully physiognomic. A certain splendour. 
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beautiful, but not the deepest or the softest, 
which I could call a splendour as of bur- 
nished metal, — fiery valour of heart, swift 
decisive insight and utterance, then a turn 
for brilliant elegance, also for ostentation, 
rashness, &c. &c., — in short, a flash as of 
clear-glancing sharp-cutting steel, lay in the 
whole nature of the man, in his heart and 
in his intellect, marking alike the excellence 
and the limits of them both. His laugh, 
which on light occasions was ready and 
frequent, had in it no great depth of gaiety, 
or sense for the ludicrous in men or things ; 
you might call it rather a good smile become 
vocal than a deep real laugh : with his whole 
man I never saw him laugh. A clear sense 
of the humorous he had, as of most other 
things ; but in himself little or no true 
humour; — nor did he attempt that side of 
things. To call him deficient in sympathy 
would seem strange, him whose radiances 
and resonances went thrilling over all the 
world, and kept him in brotherly contact 
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with all : but I may say his sympathies 
dwelt rather with the high and sublime 
than with the low or ludicrous; and were, 
in any field, rather light, wide and lively, 
than deep, abiding or great — Zt/e of John 
Sterling, 

There never came athwart me a man of a 
finer, open, guileless, all-hoping, lymphatic- 
sanguineous temper ; one fears only that his 
Church-profession may prove questionable 
in these times ; that his very life (he so 
headlong, excitable, his element so con- 
fused) may not hold out with him. — Letters : 
To Dr. Carlyle. 

He is one, and the best, of a small class 
extant here, who, nigh drowning in a black 
wreck of Infidelity (lighted up by some glare 
of Radicalism only, now growing dim too) 
and about to perish, saved themselves into 
a Coleridgian Shovel-hattedness, or deter- 
mination to preachy to preach peace, were 
it only the spent echo of a peace once 
preached. He is still only about thirty; 
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young ; and I think will shed the shovel- 
hat yet perhaps. . . . 

I love Sterling: a radiant creature; but 
very restless; — incapable either of rest or 
of effectual motion : aurora borealis and 
sheet lightning; which if it could but con- 
centrate itself, as I [say] always — ! — Corre- 
spondence of Carlyle and Emerson^ vols. L 
and ii. 



Mrs. Sterling (mother of John Sterling), d, 

1843 

A refined female nature ; something tre- 
mulous in it, timid, and with a certain 
rural freshness still unweakened by long 
converse with the world. The tall slim 
figure, always of a kind of quaker neatness ; 
the innocent anxious face, anxious bright 
hazel eyes ; the timid, yet gracefully cordial 
ways, the natural intelligence, instinctive 
sense and worth, were very characteristic. 
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Her voice too; with its something of soft 
querulousness, easily adapting itself to a light 
thin-flowing style of mirth on occasion, was 
characteristic: she had retained her Ulster 
intonations, and was withal somewhat copious 
in speech. — Zi/e of John Sterling, 



Mrs. John Sterling (Susannah Barton), d, 

1843 

[The Bartons,] all of them were amiable, 
elegant and pleasant people; — such was 
especially an eldest daughter, Susannah 
Barton, a stately blooming black-eyed young 
woman, attractive enough in form and 
character; full of gay softness, of indolent 
sense and enthusiasm ; about Sterling's own 
age, if not a little older. . . . 

His blooming, kindly and true-hearted 
Wife had not much money, nor had he 
as yet any: but friends on both sides were 
bountiful and hopeful; had made-up, for 
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the young couple, the foundations of a 
modestly effective household; and in the 
future there lay more substantial prospects. 
On the finance side Sterling never had any- 
thing to suffer. His Wife, though some- 
what languid, and of indolent humour, was 
a graceful, pious-minded, honourable and 
affectionate woman; she could not much 
support him in the ever-shifting struggles 
of his life, but she faithfully attended him 
in them, and loyally marched by his side 
through the changes and nomadic pilgrim- 
ings, of which many were appointed him 
in his short course, — Lt/e of John Sterling, 

Mrs. Strachey (wife of the Indian Judge, 
Edward S.) 

Beautiful, enthusiastic, and still youngish 
Wife: — a bright creature, she, given wholly 
(though there lay silent in her a great deal 
of fine childlike mirth withal, and of inno- 
cent secular grace and gift) to things sacred 

G 
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and serious ; emphatically what the Germans 
call a Schone Seek. . . . 

I r^ard her as a singular pearl of a 
woman ; pure as dew, yet full of love ; in- 
capable of unveracity to herself or others. — 
Reminiscences : Edward Irving. 

Talma (actor in Th^&tre Fran^ais). 1763- 
1826 

A heavy shortish numb-footed man ; face 
like a warming-pan for size, and with a 
strange most ponderous yet delicate ex- 
pression in the big dull-glowing black e3res 
and it : incomparably the best actor I ever 
saw. — Reminiscences : Edward Irving, 

Tennyson. 1809-1892 

Alfred is one of the few British or 
Foreign Figures (a not increasing number 
I think!) who are and remain beautiful 
to me; — a true human soul, or some 
authentic approximation thereto, to whom 
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your own soul can say, Brother ! . . . Being 
a man solitary and sad, as certain men are, 
dwelling in an element of gloom,— canying a 
bit of Chaos about him, in short, which he 
is manufacturing into Cosmos ! . . . 

One of the finest - looking men in the 
world. A great shock of rough dusty-dark 
hair; bright-laughing hazel eyes; massive 
aquiline face, most massive yet most deli- 
cate; of sallow-brown complexion, almost 
Indian-looking ; clothes cynically loose, free- 
and-easy; — smokes infinite tobacco. His 
voice is musical metallic, — fit for loud 
laughter and piercing wail, and all that 
may lie between; speech and speculation 
free and plenteous : I do not meet, in these 
late decades^ such company over a pipe ! . . . 

A truly interesting Son of Earth, and Son 
of Heaven, — who has almost lost his way, 
among the will-o'-wisps, I doubt; and may 
flounder ever deeper, over neck and nose at 
last, among the quagmires that abound ! — 
Correspondence of Carlyle and Emerson^ voL ii. 
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Thackeray. 1811-1863 

He is a big fellow, soul and body; of 
many gifts and qualities (particularly in the 
Hogarth line, with a dash of Sterne super- 
added), of enormous appetite withal, and 
very uncertain and chaotiq in all points 
except his outer breedings which is fixed 
enough, 2xA perfect according to the modem 
English style. I rather dread explosions in 
his history. A big^ fierce, weeping, hungry 
man; not a strong one. — Correspondence of 
Carlyle and Emerson^ vol. iL 

Demoiaelle Th^roigne. 1762-1819 

But where is the brown - locked, light- 
behaved, fire-hearted Demoiselle Th6t)igne ? 
Brown, eloquent Beauty; who, with thy 
winged words and glances, shalt thrill rough 
bosoms, whole steel battalions, and persuade 
an Austrian Kaiser. — French Revolution^ 
voL i book iv. chap. iv. 
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Olaf Tryggreson. 955-1000 

Olaf Tryggveson, a magnificent, far-shining 
man ; more expert in all " bodily exercises," 
as the Norse called them, than any man had 
ever been before him, or after was. Could 
keep five daggers in the air, always catching 
the proper fifth by its handle, and sending 
it aloft again ; could shoot supremely, throw 
a javelin with either hand ; and, in feet, in 
battle usually threw two together. These, 
with swimming, climbing, leaping, were the 
then admirable Fine Arts of the North ; in 
all which Tryggveson appears to have been 
the Raphael and the Michael Angelo at 
once. Essentially definable, too, if we look 
well into him, as a wild bit of real heroism, 
in such rude guise and environment ; a high, 
true, and great human soul. A jovial burst 
of laughter in him, withal; a bright, airy, 
wise way of speech ; dressed beautifully and 
with care ; a man admired and loved exceed- 
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ingly by those he liked; dreaded as death 
by those he did not like. . . . 

Strangely he remains still a shining figure 
to us ; the wildly beautifuUest man, in body 
and in soul, that one has ever heard of in 
the North. — Ear/y Kings of Norway, 

Voltaire. 1694-17 78 

That thin long Gentleman, with high red- 
heeled shoes, and the daintiest polite atti- 
tudes and paces; in superfine coat, laced 
hat under arm ; nose and underlip ever more 
like coalescing (owing to decay of teeth), but 
two eyes shining on you like carbuncles; and 
in the ringing voice, such touches of speech 
when you apply for it 1 — History of Frederick 
the Greatj book xvi. vol. ii. 

Daniel Webster. 1782-1852 

The sound of him is nowise poetic- 
rhythmic; it is clear, one-toned, you might 
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say metallic, yet distinct, significant, not 
without melody. In his face, above all, I 
discern that "indignation" which, if it do 
not make " verses," makes use/u/ way in the 
world. The higher such a man rises, the 
better pleased I shall be. . . . 

He is a magnificent specimen ; you might 
say to all the world. This is your Yankee 
Englishman, such Limbs w^ make in Yankee- 
land ! As a Logic-fencer, Advocate, or Par- 
liamentary Hercules, one would incline to 
back him at first sight against all the extant 
world. The tanned complexion, that amor- 
phous crag-like face; the dull black eyes 
under their precipice of brows, like dull 
anthracite furnaces, needing only to be 
dlown ; the mastiff-mouth, accurately closed : 
— I have not traced as much of silent Ber- 
serkir-rage^ that I remember of, in any other 
man. " I guess I should not like to h^your 
nigger ! " — Webster is not loquacious, but he 
is pertinent, conclusive ; a dignified, perfectly 
bred man, though not English in breeding : 
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a man worthy of the best reception from us ; 
and meeting such, I understand. — Corre- 
spondence of Carlyle and Emerson^ vol. i. 



Wellington. 1769-185 2 

A tough-looking old steel-grey figure; really 
"one of the tightest old quarry-boys in the 
whole Howerigg." — Letters : To his Mother, 



William the ConoLueror. 102 7-1 087 

A stern Ruler and Line of Rulers there- 
fore is called in, — ^a stem but most beneficent 
perpetual House-Surgeon is by Nature herself 
called in, and even the appropriate^^ j are pro- 
vided for him ! — Past and Present: Democracy. 



William IV. 1 765-1837 

On dismounting, he showed an innocent 
respectable old face; straddled out his legs 
greatly (which seemed weak), rested on his 
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heels, stiddering himself, and looked round 
with much simplicity what they wanted next 
with him. — Letters : To his Mother, 



Professor John Wilson. 1785-1854 

With his clear flashing eye and great 
genial heart, had at once recognised Sterling; 
and lavished stormily, in his wild generous 
way, torrents of praise on him in the editorial 
comments. — Life of John Sterling, 



Wordsworth. 1 770-1850 

For the rest, he talked well in his way; 
with veracity, easy brevity and force; as a 
wise tradesman would of his tools and work- 
shop, — and as no unwise one could. His 
voice was good, frank and sonorous, though 
practically clear, distinct and forcible, rather 
than melodious; the tone of him business- 
like, sedately confident, no discourtesy, yet 
no anxiety about being courteous ; a flne 
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wholesome rusticity, fresh as his mountain 
breezes, sat well on the stalwart veteran, 
and on all he said and did. You would 
have said he was a usually taciturn man; 
glad to unlock himself, to audience sympa- 
thetic and intelligent, when such offered 
itself. His face bore marks of much, not 
always peaceful, meditation ; the look of it 
not bland or benevolent, so much as close, 
impregnable and hard: a man muUa tacere 
loquive paratus, in a world where he had 
experienced no lack of contradictions as 
he strode along! The eyes were not very 
brilliant, but they had a quiet clearness; 
there was enough of brow, and well shaped ; 
rather too much of cheek ("horse-face," I 
have heard satirists say), face of squarish 
shape and decidedly longish, as I think 
the head itself was {its "length" going 
horizontal)', he was large-boned, lean, but 
still firm-knit, tall and strong-looking when 
he stood : a right good old steel-gray figure, 
with a fine rustic simplicity and dignity 



